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of Remembrance at Westminster and round the war
memorials of Merry England, that still puts aside a day
to remembrance. More than ever did the mothers and
\vidows throng the Armistice Day Service in Whitehall
with the medals of husbands and sons on bosoms that still
can mourn.

But still, when all is said and mourned, does the War
God Walk again, to use Britten Austin's phrase? Is it
possible that once again civilization gone mad shall tear
itself in tatters and destroy all that it has striven for for
years? If not, what is it all about, and if so, what is the
truth, what are the disturbing factors, and who is
responsible?

Is it true that the arsenals and war factories of this
country are working double time, is it true that the General
Staff work day and night in preparation for war? And
here perhaps the answer must be both yes, and no.

How is it that Germany and her Hitler, Germany into
whose soul the horror and punishment for war have
entered more deeply and more cruelly, if more vicariously
deservedly, than any other, should once again be beating
the war drum? Should be hailing war, and the will to
war, as the finest manifestation of divine and human
spirit?

It is a complex problem and a complex answer; one
with which the whole hope of Christendom is irrevocably
concerned. What is the truth? What is it all about? How
can we put it right? How much of it all is unavoidable?
How much of it is of Heaven as Hitler insists, and how
much of Hell?

It will be the endeavour of this book to explore the
whole war question in brief, to separate truth from fallacy
and to see how and when if at all, Christian countries
and Christian people may keep the dread word War in
their vocabulary. In doing so we must cover something
of the old ground, and re-open old sores.